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T HE FIRST DRINK was gulped to 
quickly bathe frayed nerves. 
The second was sipped slowly, as 
the three exhausted men sank into 
the plush recliners. The penthouse 
living room looked like a tornado 
had struck, yet no one noticed the 
mess. Their eyes were filled with 
sorrow 
A beautiful woman had gone mad 
only an hour before. An exquisite 
blonde temptress named Courtney 
had only minutes ago been carried 
from the room, her body bound 
tightly ina stretcher. Contemplating 
the ordeal were two prominent 
California psychiatrists and Dave 
Moll, apartment wrestling 
impressario. 
| should have suspected,” Moll 
whispered to no one in particular. 
“Fom the first, | sensed something 
was wrong. But she earned her 
place as an apartment wrestler. 
When she asked to battle Tara, it 
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Torn between saving the dignity of apartment wrestling or printing the 
truth, regardless of whom it may hurt, was the difficult decision our 
editors were forced to make. Deciding the truth is greater than all other 
considerations, we print a story that may shock, disturb, and even 
disgust. But you have the right to know 


Above: Courtney tries desperately to 
withstand the crushing weight of her 
tormentor. Right: Courtney's teeth dig 
deep into Tara’s exposed flank as the 
blonde begins to battle like a maddened 
animal. 


seemed only natural. How was | to 
know?” 

“Unless you had known her 
history,” one of the psychistrists 
pointed out, “there was no reason 
to suspect. Even from what | know 
now, | can’t understand it. If what 
she told us about her past is true, 
there's no reason for her 
breakdown.” 


PAA ART 


It would take a week before the 
facts were known. Courtney had 
spent two years in a women’s 
maximum security prison 
Subjected daily to tortures too vile to 
print in this magazine, the blonde’s 
mind suffered trauma after trauma 
A year after being released, the 
beauty had still required weekly 
psychiatric care. After a year, she 
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disappeared. Her parole officer and 
psychiatrist would not hear of her 
again until the breakdown. 

No one is quite sure what 
happened during the next year to 
this hapless woman. Her story is 
picked up again when she contacted 
Dave Moll to be an apartment house 
wrestler 

Moll had been hesitant to accept 


WRESTLING STORY 
DULDN’T PRINT! 


Courtney falls to her knees in 
agony as Tara tears at her 
flowing blonde hair early in 
their remarkable match. 


i. a 
Tara is bent backwards by Courtney 
(above). The blonde releases one of her 
victim's arms to rake her nails along 
Tara's belly (below). To put Tara in pain, 
Courtney gives the lithe brunette a 
chance to escape and seek revenge. 


her into this elite corps, although he 
never suspected her cover story 
about being a struggling actress. 
And the readers of SPORTS 
REVIEW WRESTLING voted toallow 
Courtney to-become an apartment 
wrestler. Moll asked the readers to 
judge after reading of Courtney's 
first match against Tara. Both 
Courtney and Tara were deemed 
worthy. Another ironic note is 
added to this tragic story when one 
considers Courtney went berserk 
after her rematch with Tara. 
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Much time passed between the 
first and second matches. Tara had 
won the apartment wrestling 
championship and then thrown 
away the title. Claiming the sport 
shouldn't hve a champion, Tara 
asked there be no title race with its 
ugly implications. Her wish had 
been granted. and nochampionship 
exists. Courtney never rose above 
mediocre. The blonde never 
commanded the adoration she so’ 
desperately craved. No one 
suspected what this deprivation 


was doing to a mind already 
bordering on collapse. 

Courtney had begged Dave Moll 
for hours to allow her to wrestle 
sTara, acknowledged as the most 
ferocious battler of all apartment 
wrestlers. A victory over the 
brunette beauty would give 
Courtney notoriety and a chance for 
her future matches to become 
stellar events. Moll would normally 
not let Tara wrestle against a 
woman of Courtney's unprepos- 
sessing ability. Yet, there was an 
urgency in the blonde’s pleas Moll 
couldn’t ignore. If the drive which 
led her to beg for the matchcouldbe 
transformed into action, Dave knew 
this would be a magnificent battle. 
And there was something in her 
eyes forbidding Moll to disappoint 
her 

A quick telephone call to Tara 
proved Moll should have consulted 
her first 

“Why should 1?” Tara asked, a 
legitimate question. “I deserve the 
best opponents. Courtney isn’t in 
my class, you know that. I don’t see 
why I've got to go slumming 
because you don't have the guts to 
say no.” 

“I'm not asking you to go 
‘slumming,’ Oh glorious one,” Moll 


eventual breakdown. 


snapped, “I only asked you to 
indulge a sad woman. She needs 
this match. | can sense that. Youare 
what she can never become. All l'm 
asking is for you to allow her to 
share some of your glory for one 
evening, which will probably be 
ended quickly.” 

There was silence at the other 
end of the phone for over a minute 
before Tara hissed like a hunted 
snake, “I'll be there. And I'll destroy 
her, as everyone knows I can. But 
I'm warning you. Don’t ever talk like 
that to me again.” 

“If you expect to be addresed 
decently,” Moll concluded. “behave 
like a decent human being. 

Neither Moll or Tara heard the 
loud click of the receiver being 
slammed down. Both had slammed 
their phones down at the same 
time. 

Courtney was delighted when 
she heard the arrangements had 
been made for the match. In fact, 
phonecalls to Moll were made 
almost daily as the woman worried 
over inconsequential details. It 
made Dave uneasy, butnot enough 
for him to cancel the match. After 
the breakdown, Moll would see 
plenty of clues in those 

(Continued on page 58) 


Tara digs her nails in Courtney's breast as the 
blonde’s halter is torn away. It is this 
indignity which contributed to the victim's 
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APARTMENT WRESTLING 


(Continued from Page 37) 


The action spills over upon the couch as Tara grabs handfuls of long blonde hair and 
yanks with all-her strength. The screams of anguish Courtney see betrayed her 


agony. 


conversations as to the woman's 
fragile mental condition. The man 
would torture himself with the 
thoughts of things he might have 
done. 

The night of the match, Tara 
refused to talk with anyone. She 
kept herself in the bedroom, waiting 
for her moment to battle. Courtney 
forced her attentions on almost 
every man in the room, desperately 
trying to appear fascinated by 
conversations she couldn't 
understand. After a writer suffered 
a conversation with the blonde, he 
sought out Moll. 

“She's crazy, you know,” was all 
he said. Moll dismissed it as literary 
exaggeration. As for the writer, he 
couldn't wait to observe he 
disturbed beauty in combat. Noone 
tried to stop the match before it was 
too late. 

Finally, it was time for the bout to 
begin. No one expected much 
excitement since Tara would easily 
defeat her foe. So they filled their 
glasses with champagne, sat back 
in the leather couch luxury, and 
planned to resume their 
conversations momentarily. 


Within 30 seconds, all bets were 
off. Tara's disdainful look of 
confidence disappeared under 
Courtney's savage assault. The 
voluptuous blonde recklessly 
brawled, mindlessly tearing at her 
lithe foe, The brunette went on the 
defensive, unable to understand 
what was happening. The blonde’s 
body was a whirlwind spectacle, 
awesome in its primitive splendor. 
The crowd watched in stunned 
amazement. 

k didn't take Tara long to realize 
she was in trouble. The famed 
battler was hurled against the wall. 
Her head snapped back sharply, 
dazing the lovely brunette. The 
luxurious legs lost their fabled 
power as they began to wobble. 
Courtney's face appeared more and 
more savage. It not only terrified 
Tara but everyone else who saw 
The memory of the writer's 
perceptive observation of 
Courtney's madness came back to 
Moll with a rush of horror 

Tara was too busy devising 
defenses to worry about her 
opponent's mental state. The 
brunette found herself hurtling to 


Courtney is wild as she drags Tara across 
the carpet. The brunette’s shoulders 
suffered torturously ugly carpet burns. 


the carpet as Courtney's powerful 
arms lifted her up and threw her 
down. The willowy body lay splayed 
upon the Oriental rug 
Courtney was on her foe 
instantly. The brunette’s splendid 
body writhed beneath her foe's 
weight. Tara grunted fron exertion 
as she tried to free herself. Finally, 
she heaved her hips high and dug 
talon nails into Courtney's flanks. 
Courtney jerked spasmodically and 
Tara rolled free. 
The brunette’s confidence had 
been replaced by rage. Yet, 
(Continued on page 60) 
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APARTMENT WRESTLING 


(Continued from Page 59) 


Courtney howls in anguish as Tara digs nails and teeth into her victim's alabaster 
thigh. The blonde's fist is already. poised to smash at Tara's head to force the brunette 
to release talons and fangs. 


recklessness was not the result 
Tara used her rage as she used her 
strength and speed. With leopard 
grace, she dove at her foe, driving 
her head into Courtney's soft belly. 
The blonde, looking wilder than 
ever, reeled backwards a few steps 
and fell to the carpet. 

What happened next is almost 
impossible to describe. Courtney, 
not really hurt, was countering 
almost before she hit the floor. As 
these two fabulous vixens clawedat 


each other, people watched in 
fascination. Courtney brawled with 
some extraordinary sense, 
incomprehensible to understand. 
Tara matched her ferocity with cool 
violence borne of success. Both 
women were impossible to analyze. 
Each withstood great pain as they 
inflicted torture on the other with 
nails, teeth, and feet. No portion of 
either body escaped clawing fury. 
At times, Tara held the 
(Continued on page 62) 
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APARTMENT WRESTLING 


Above left: Courtney leaps on top of Tara, only to have the brunette sink her nails into 
the blonde’s voluptuous breasts. Above rigl 


(Continued from Page 60) 


VER 


he women tear and claw ateach other 


late in the match. Below. Tara smiles with delight as she hears Courtney scream in 


pain. 


advantage. At times, Courtney led 
the attack. In this crazed portion of 
the match, one most remembers the 
blonde’s maniacal scream as Tara 
raked nails across her ‘victim's 
fulsome breasts. It spoke of more 
than pain. One thought of the 
scream as an announcement of 
horror more terrible than anything 
possible inflicted by man. The agony 
loosed some demons Courtney may 
never again be able to control. 
Courtney fled toa corner, her face 
reminding everyone of a trapped 
animal. Tara resembled a beast of 


prey, even to the point of her 
glistening pearl-white teeth 
Lunging toward her victim, Tara 
kicked high and smashed her foot 
into Courtney's face. Again, the 
scream of a trapped animal tore 
loose from Courtney's throat. The 
blonde started to scurry away from 
her tormentor. 

Yet, even the most helpless 
animal will fight back when cornered. 
Though some ofithe spectators were 
at this time considering stopping 
the action, none dared go between 
the two beauties once the blonde 
began battling back. Again, two 
spectacular women were welded in 
combat 

Tara never lost her cunning 
Courtney never regained ration- 
ality. The blonde was a wildwoman, 
wrenching and tearing and clawing 
and biting. It took all of the lithe 
brunette’s strength and wiles to 
survive. But Tara didn’t earn her 
reputation for greatness on 
loveliness alone. The battle raged to 
a standstill, neither woman having 
gained the momentum necessary to 
carry her to victory. 

Then came the beginning of the 
end. Strangely enough, it was 
Courtney who appeared near victory. 
She threw Tara to the carpet. The 
brunette lay almost fatally stunned 
for an instant. Courtney leaped on 
her fallen foe’s shoulders with her 

(Continued on page 64) 
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(Continued from Page 62) 


knees. Then, in a motion asfast as it 


was fluid, she fell across the 
brunette’s lush body. Her hands 
moved with python swiftness as they 
clutched Tara's legs and pulled back. 
Tara was now doubled over as 
Courtney sat up, clutching those 
splendid legs like a prize. Tara 
couldn't muffle her moans of agony. 
Eyes wild, jaw slack, Courtney kept 
the pressure on her helpless foe. It's 
doubtful the blonde knew where she 
was or what she was doing. Strange 
sounds emitted from her mouth as 
she kept stretching Tara's luxurious 
limbs. No one was quite sure what 
was happening, except that Tara 
seemed perilously close to defeat. 
Then, jacknifing her body, Tara 
slipped free of the hold. Courtney just 
sat there, stunned by the escape. 


Above: Tara pushes 
and Courtney is 
pulled backwards, 
the roots of her 
hair feeling as if 
they'll be ripped 
from her scalp. No 
doubt the pain 
Courtney suffered 
led to her nervous 
breakdown. Left: 
The women are a 
mass of twisting 
flesh as they claw 
at each other. 


Tara didn't give the blonde a chance 
to understand what had happened. 
She pounced on her startled foe, 
hurling her to the ground. 

Courtney fell belly first to the 
carpet, her face smashed against the 
floor. Tara grabbed the blonde by the 
ankles and doubled her victim 
backwards. Courtney's body 
convulsively writhed but without 
method. She simply couldn't stop 
moving. This was not an attempt to 
escape, it was a mindless jerking 
Tara didn’t understand; all she knew 
or cared about was victory. For what 
seemed like hours, she tortured the 
beauty beneath her. 

Finally, one of the spectators, a 
psychiatrist. tore Tara off the victim. 
screaming, "It's over! Let her up!” 

But Courtney didn’t arise, even 


serie? yanks at Tara's hair and neck 
only to have the frenetic Tara bite 
Courtney's hand. 


after being relived of Tara's weight. 
The blonde lay on the carpet, 
continuing to writhe, saliva dripping 
down her mouth. The psychiatrist 
lifted the woman to her feet. Then all 
hell broke loose. 

Courtney rushed across the room, 
her voice a high pitched wail. She 
ran right into the wall. Frenzied 
beyond all sense, she bounced off 
the wall, stopped, then rushed at it 
again. Her nose was broken from the 
collision this time. Blood streamed 
down her face. Her nails dug into the 
wall, trying to scratch it down. 
Another psychiatrist tried to restrain 
her but she was too strong for him. 

By now, she rushed around the 
room wild and senseless as a 
hurricane. Her wail almost split the 
spectator’s eardrums, making many 
wish for deafness. She was beyond 
all control. Even Tara, her conqueror 
refused to go near her. In fact, the 
brunette victor fled to the bedroom 
and locked the door. 

Finally, the police and an 
ambulance were summoned. 
Courtney still wailing in her stretcher 
prison, 'was taken out. 

Moll called our offices the next 
day, asking us not to print this text 
and photo story. We told him the 
public had a right to know about this 
unfortunate scandal. However, we 
did promise not to print any of the 
photos of Courtney's breakdown after 
the match, a promise we have kept 

Perhaps this story should not have 
been printed. If not, the responsibility 
is ours. But our readers have a right 
to know and they shall be our final 
judges, As for Courtney, unhappily it 
will make no difference one way or 
the other. The tortures in prison, the 
following years of disappointment, 
have all gone to drive her mad. O 
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